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"Gimme a sip, dammit." 

A thirty year old man named Swirly was holding 
a cheap bottle of eighty proof whiskey he stole from 
a liquor store earlier that morning. Stringy haired 
Swirly had a green swirly face and wore a dress shirt, 
a pulled down tie and dress pants with a tear at the 
knee. His shirt was untucked and clothes dirty. 

"C'mon, dammit, gimme a sip." Sitting next to 
Swirly on that warm, sunny afternoon was a purple 
haired rabbit named Jack. They both sat on a bench 
in a small family park in Gumtown. All Jack wore 
was torn up blue jeans. Jack was three -hundred and 
sixty-two years old. 

"What's the magic word. Jack?" Swirly 
responded in a smart ass fashion with his high 
pitched voice. Even though Swirly was unable to 



smile, frown or use any other facial expressions, you 
could sense his expression in his voice. 

"God dammit, Swirly, give me a god damned sip 
or I'm gonna.. I'm gonna.." Jack started choking his 
words scrambling to figure out what he was going to 
do if Swirly didn't let him have another sip with a 
low pitched, scratchy tone. 

They both already appeared intoxicated. 

"What is it you are going to do there. Jack?" 
Swirly had no mouth, the voice just kind of vibrated 
out of his head. He could see by a single eye in the 
center of the swirl that made up his head. 

"I'm gonna God dammit, Swirly, I'm too old 

for this!" Jack reached out and snatched the bottle out 
of Swirly' s hands. Holding the bottle up in front of 
his head, he saw there was nothing but a few sips left 
and decided to just chug the rest and those purple 
hairs on his arms stood tall as he let out a loud gasp 
for air. 

"I'm young enough to knock the living hell out of 
you too. Jack." Explained Swirly, "We're both 
penniless, now what are we going to do now that we 
are out of alcohol?" Swirly sighed. 

Jack put his hands on his chin thinking, "Hm. We 
could always go from car to car looking for change 
in the park parking lot." 

"It's only one in the afternoon, are you trying to 
get us arrested?" Swdrly sighed. 

"WTiy don't we go steal another bottle of liquor?" 



"Naw, there's only one liquor store in this whole 
shitty town and I'm pretty sure they're catching on to 
us." Swirly leaned his body over looking down at the 
grass and put his face in his palms. 

Patting Swirly' s back, Jack explained, "Yeah but 
if we go to that one drug store, they got those shitty 
watered down bottles of cheap forty-two proof 
vodka." 

Swirly straightened his back up quickly and cried 
out, "I got an idea! Come with me!" 

They both got up and Jack followed Swirly. 

"Where are we going, Swirly?" Asked Jack. 

"We're going to the drug store, but not for that 
shitty alcohol they got." 

They were now walking across a bridge into the 
parks parking lot. 

"Then. . . What are we getting? Mouthwash?" 

"There's this over-the-counter stuff called 
Robafen, these little red gels that make you trip 
balls." 

"This already sounds stupid, Swirly. This sounds 
unsafe. Can't we just steal a cheap bottle of vodka?" 

They made it out of the parking lot and on to the 
sidewalk by a busy road. 

"Shut up, they watch the alcohol more than they 
do the medicine aisle," explained Swirly. He pointed 
across the street at the drug store, "That's our 
destination. Now keep cool, you watch the coast 



when we are in the aisle, and since I'm the only one 
with a shirt, I'll do the stealing." 




They looked both ways, and began crossing the 
street to the drug store. 

Entering the store, Swirly looked at the lady 
working, who appeared to be a spider dressed in blue 
clothes with a name tag. She noticed Jack had no 
shirt or shoes on and cried, "Hey you, dog! No shirt, 
no shoes, no service!" 

Jack looked at her nervously sweating and said, 
"Uh, I'm a rabbit, and I-" 

"I said, no shirt, no shoes, no service!" 

"Look, Jack," Swirly patted Jack's back saying 
quietly, "I'll be fine, go wait outside and wait for 
me." Jack nodded and exited the store. 

Down the store aisles Swirly went, passing by hair 
dye, children's toys, and other items until Swirly 
found the medicine aisle. The pharmacy right in front 



of the medicine aisle was open and full of workers. 
'Shit,' Swirly thought to himself as he eyeballed 
them. 

He strolled down the aisle casually looking for the 
Robafen. Examining all the items, he found bottles 
of gels labeled 'Robafen' and snatched four bottles. 
After taking a glance at the pharmacy to see if anyone 
saw, it seemed no one did so Swirly walked the 
opposite way of the pharmacy out of the medicine 
aisle holding the bottles in front of his stomach so no 
one could see him leaving the aisle with them. 

After making his way to the empty magazine 
aisle, Swirly quickly stuffed the bottles down his 
pants then covered it with his shirt hoping no one 
would notice the obvious bulge in his pants. 'I'll just 
say I got an abnormally large penis,' he thought. 

Swirly made his way to the exit, and tried leaving 
as fast as he could but a shoplifting alarm went off. 
"Oh shit!" He yelled and took off out the door as fast 
as he could. 



The spider-lady working quickly crawled over the 
counter chasing him. "Get the hell back here!" 

Jack was waiting outside and saw Swirly dart out 
and Swirly screamed "Run!" Jack followed him 
sprinting. Spider-lady followed them as fast as she 
could. 

The chase followed down the sidewalk and the 
spider was catching up. 

"She's catching up, Swirly!" Cried Jack as he 
tried to catch his breath. 

Finally, the lady caught up with them and hopped 
in front of them stopping them. "Hold it right there 
you thieves!" 

"Quick! Kick her in the balls!" Swirly yelled in 
excitement. 

"But she doesn't have any balls!" Responded 
Jack. 

"Kick her in the balls anyways!" 

Throwing a large kick at the spiders' abdomen 
area and the spider let out a high pitched howl and 
fell over on the sidewalk holding on to the kicked 
area with her front legs. 

"Run!" Swirly and Jack took off past the spider- 
lady and made a right down a parking lot. They ran 
past a building and found a wooded area that they 
took off through. At a small river, they both laid 
down catching their breath. 



"Holy cow, Swirly, that was a close call." Jack 
rose up to sit down breathing heavily, "Did you get 
the stuff?" 

Swirly sat up and pulled out the four stolen bottles 
from his pants. 

"Whoa, you did!" 

"Did you think the alarm went off for nothing?" 
Swirly sighed shaking his head. He opened all the 
bottles and said, "Hold out your hand." Jack did. Two 
bottles were poured by the swirly faced man into 
Jacks hand, which counted the total of forty liquid 
filled gels. 




raised. 

"Gels, not pills." 



"Same thing god dammit. Are you sure this is 
safe? Man, that run pretty much wore off my alcohol 

buzz." 

"Honestly, who cares if it's safe or not. Look at 
our lives." Explained Swirly as he poured out forty 
gels into his palm from two bottles. 

They both poured ten gels at a time in their 
mouths, dry swallowing them, until all eighty gels 
were consumed by the both of them. 

"Now what?" Jack stood up stretching. 

"Well, we wait. It should take effect after an hour 
or so." 

ONE HOUR LATER... 

"I don't feel so well, Swirly." Jack said rolling 
around in the dirt. "I might have to vomit." 

"Try to hold it in the best you can, dude." Swirly 
was pacing back and forth around Jack, they were 
both still in the wooded area. "Man, I'm starting to 
feel it." Swirly had a heavy warm feeling in his head, 
and his skin began to feel rubbery. 

"Me too, really bad, but.." Jack sat up and began 
puking rainbows in the mud and gagging. 



"I just got a good idea, Jack, like, this idea is 
brilliant. And I'm starting to trip balls." 

Jack stopped puking and stood up, "I don't feel so 
well still, this shit is intense." 

"Look, my ex-girlfriend. Hairy, has really rich 
parents. They got this window that's always 
unlocked. Let's go rob the hell out of it." 

"Her name is. Hairy?" A loud laugh squealed out 
the rabbits' mouth, "Alright, I'm starting to feel 
better now. Whoa, this shit is so intense. I'm tripping 
hard." 

"Yeah, follow me." They left the woods but took 
a different way back in to Gumtown. This time, they 
went by a DMV, into the parking lot, then on the 
sidewalk of a different road. 



"I can't feel my legs, and my vision is flashing 
and everything looks like clay animation." 

Swirly looked at Jack and said, "Same here, we're 
almost at my ex's parents' house." 

"So serious question, was your girlfriend hairy?" 

"That's personal, jack-off." 

"So, in other words, yes." Jack laughed out loud. 

"Look, stop clowning around. Here's the plan, we 
get in through the window, take all the valuables, and 
out the front door." 

"What if they're home?" 

"They won't be. They work all day." They came 
up to a house and Swirly said, "Well, we're here. 
Okay, let's go to the window." They walked around 
the house to a window in the backyard and Swirly 
tried to open it. "What the shit? It's locked!" 

"I am tripping way too hard for this." Jack was 
waving his hands around. 

"Hm, now what do we do?" Swirly thought for a 
moment and turned around. He then heard a loud 
crash of glass breaking and quickly turned back 
towards the window. Jack was holding a large rock 
and window was broken open. "What the hell are you 
doing?! You can't just break the window!" 

"I just did, now quick, get in." Carefully, Swirly 
and Jack crawled in the window watching out for 
broken glass. 

Looking down at Jack, Swirly explained, "Okay, 
take anj^hing of value." 



They both rummaged through the house. In 
Hairy's parent's room, Swirly took a box of 
expensive Jewelry and Jack took a precious watch. 

"Okay, let's just get the hell out of here and pawn 
this shit." 

"Whoa, Swirly, check this out." Jack was full of 
excitement when he opened a dresser and found a 
pistol. 

"Is it loaded?" Asked Swirly, "What kind of gun 
is that?" 

"Hell yeah it's loaded, I think it's six shots but I 
got severe double vision right now." 

"Look, let's just get out of here." They both went 
to the living room to leave out the front door, but all 
of the sudden someone opened the door. Hairy's 
mother walked in. 



"Freeze!" Demanded Jack as he pointed the pistol 
at her. 




"Swirly, is that you?!" She screamed. Hairy's 
mom was human, but her head was nothing but hair 



except her ears were overly large and stuck out. 
"What the hell are you doing in my house?! And why 
the hell do you have my box of jewelry?!" 

"Uh.." Swirly choked, "Look, you tell anyone and 
you're dead! Jack, quick, out the window!" They ran 
to the other small room where they broke in and 
quickly climbed out the window. Through the yard 
they went and hopped over the neighbors' fence and 
onto the sidewalk. "Quick, we got to get the hell outta 
here, Jack!" 

They ran across the street into a construction yard, 
no one was in sight so they hid behind a large dirt 
mound. 

"Alright, I'm pretty sure she's probably already 
called the cops by now." Swirly sighed in 
disappointment. 

"That. . . Was. . . Awesome!" Jack had a splash of 
excitement wash across his face. 

"Not really, she knew me. You know what that 
means?" 

"She will take it easy on you?" 

"No, god dammit, you are such a dumb ass. It 
means she can identify me. The police are probably 
looking for me." Swirly put his head down in his 
palms. 

"Have you ever been arrested before?" Jack 
asked. 



"Just a bunch of alcohol and disorderly charges, 
what the hell does that got to do with anything? The 
bitch will nail me." 

"Not unless she's got a dick." Jack was trying to 
comfort Swirly. 

"You're not helping, godammit." The sky was 
dark blue and street lights were turning on, Swirly 
noticed this. "Look, it's getting dark. What are we 
going to do?" 

"I dunno, but I got this bad ass pistol. Let's go hit 
up the pawn shop and see what we can get out of this 
stuff" 

"Good idea, and we're only a couple blocks away 
from the nearest one. It closes soon so let's go. Fm 
still tripping too, man this shit lasts forever. I need 
alcohol though, Fm feeling like, I need alcohol and 
shit." 




By the time they got to the pawn shop it was 
completely dark out. 



"Anything I can do for you fellows?" Asked a tall, 
humanoid being behind the counter in the pawn shop. 

"Yes sir, we got this watch and box of jewelry we 
stole, uh, it was given to me for Christmas." Swirly 
dropped the stuff on the counter. Swirly and Jacks 
eyes were wide and pupils were dilated still from the 
Robafen. 

"Hm," The man examined the items, "I'll give 
you three hundred dollars for it all." 

Jack and Swirly both looked at each other, then 
back at the man and Jack cried out, "We'll take it!" 

After taking the money, they left the pawn shop 
and high fived. 

"Let's go get drunk." 

They were walking down the sidewalk towards a 
bar when Jack noticed a car with the keys in the 
ignition just from a glance. "Whoa, Swirls, check this 
out! This car still has the keys!" He opened the door, 
"It's unlocked, are you thinking what I'm thinking?" 

"C'mon, we gotta go get drunk." 

"Look, I'm still woozy from those gels and we got 
three hundred dollars, and I want a damn adventure." 

"Whatever, you're driving." 

Jack got in the driver's seat and Swirly got in the 
passenger seat. They took off down the road. 

"Hey, stop at this gas station, I'm going to buy 
some booze." Demanded Swirly, so Jack pulled in 
next to a gas pump. 



"We need gas anyhow." They got out of the car 
and walked in the gas station. 

While Jack was paying for gas, Swirly grabbed a 
bottle of cheap, 42 proof vodka. "Fuck it." He 
muttered to himself as he walked up to the counter 
dropping it on it. 

It was a naked rat 
working. "That will 
be twenty-five 
dollars." 

"Twenty-five 
dollars?! What?! 
Whatever," Swirly 
reached in his pocket 
and pulled out two tens and a five and tossed it at the 
rat. 

"Thank you, come again!" 

Swirly left the store, and got back in the stolen car 
with Jack. He broke the seal of the vodka and took a 
large gulp then gagged. 

"You got that cheap shit? Wow." 

"It was all they had!" Swirly offered the bottle to 
Jack. Jack took it then took a large gulp and gagged 
as well. 

Jack began to take off, but he forgot to take the 
gas pump out of the cars tank and it ripped off as he 
took off down the road. 




As they passed the bottle back and forth, they left 
Gumtown into the country, going way faster than 
they should. 

"Man, I'm so fucked up!" Jack cried out as he 
drove, "Whhheeeewww!" 

"Make sure you don't crash." Swirly took a last 
gulp out of the bottle then rolled down his window 
tossing it out. 

"Drunk driving is fun driving, and besides, I'm a 
pro drunk driver." 

"That's what they all say, till they crash into an 
oncoming car killing someone. Well, the bottles 
empty. I'm drunk, we should go back home to the 
park and sleep on the benches." 

"Fuck that, I'm about to party!" 

Out of nowhere, cops lights flashed on behind the 
car. 

"Oh no, Swirly, we're being pulled over!" Jack 
slammed onto the accelerator and they took off even 
faster, "I'll outrun him!" 

"Oh Jesus, give me that gun, I'll fire shots in the 
air and scare them off!" Swirly took the gun from 
Jack, and started shooting random shots out of the 
car. 



Jack began to lose control of the car, and he 
started spinning. They both screamed "Ohhhhh 
shiiitttt!" at the same time. Finally, the car came to a 
stop. 

As the cop stopped, he jumped out of the car 
pointing his gun at the stolen car and screamed 
"Freeze! Come out with your hands up!" 

"I am way too drunk for this!" Swirly put half his 
body out the window and started shooting at the cop, 
but the shots weren't doing any damage to anything. 
"Those assholes put blanks in this piece of shit!" 

Jack was trying to restart the car but it wouldn't 
start. Two cops, who happened to be pigs in uniforms 
ran up opening the doors pulling each one of them 
out on the road handcuffing them. 



*Oink oink* "You guys are in so much trouble!" 
*Oink oink* Tlie two cops led them to the back seat 
of the cop car and threw them in, slamming the doors 
shut. 

"I knew stealing that damn car was a bad idea." 
Swirly said to Jack with a pissed off tone. 

They passed a sign saying 'Gumtown' in the cop 
car. "Well, back to Gumtown." Jack said. 

After they got to the police station, the pigs yanked 
the boys out of the cop car and pulled them in the 
police station. 

*Oink* "You guys reek like booze! Wait a 
second.." *Oink* The officer took a good look at 
Swirly. "You, 1 know you. Some bitch called in 
reporting you two for breaking in her house and, 
smashing her window and stealing her rings or some 
bullshit." *Oink* "Lx)ok like you boys are going to 
prison for a long time. Now." *Oink* "Get in front 
of the camera." 

Swirly and Jack both headed for the camera in the 
main room in the police station. 

"I didn't say both of you, god dammit," *Oink 
oink* The pig points at Jack, "Sit the fuck down." 

"Jeez," Jack mutters to himself as he walked over 
to the bench to sit down. 

Swirly got in front of the camera and the cop 
snapped a picture. 



"Now go sit the fuck down by that dog." *Oink 
oink* 

"I'm a rabbit!" 

"What difference does it make? Get in front of the 
camera before I beat the hell out of ya." ^Oink*. 

Jack got up as Swirly sat down and he walked in 
front of the camera and smiled. The officer snapped 
a picture. 




"Now, follow me." ^Oink oink* The cop led them 
to a cell, and opened it. "Get the fuck in." 

"Aren't you going to take our cuffs off?" Asked 
Swirly. 



"I said get the fuck in!" *Oink oink* 

They walked into the cell, cuffed. Jack and Swirly 
took a good look around the cell, and there were five 
others, human beings, looking at them. All of them 
were sloppy looking and blue. 

Swirly looked over at Jack and muttered, "Oh 
no." The cop closed the cell door behind them. 

All the blue human beings got up, and cornered 
Swirly and Jack. One of them saying, "Y'all 
shouldn't of came here.." 




THE END 



